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NO OTHER WAU.

STORY OF THRILLING INTEREST, BASED
ON THE WORHKINGS OF THE ENGLISH
PENAL SYSTEM AND DEBTOR PRISON @@
LAST WORH OF SIR WALTER BESANT

Symopsis of Preceding Chapters, gether; she found out things that the
Mra. lsabel Weyland, a widow, @ threstened | Birl liked and gave them to her; in a

with the dobtor's prison. Her ahief creditor,
Mre, Brymer, sugpesis & way out of the dim-
culty, marriage with an Imprisoted aub_tm.
who, for & paltry sum, will assume Mra Wey-
land's debts minn He proves o be & young

lnwyer, Mucnamnars, who throngh no fault of!

his own, has fallen into dire steaita. N
Weyland, 'm pity., pays his smail dabi, sels
himm free, and agres o MAITY & BREETO con-
demmed to Qle g three dayr. She then retires
Is poverty to fbuntry life, but later falls helr-
osn 1o & large fortune and becomes & social
queen In Landon. Here she mesets Macnamars,
pow & fourishing barrisier, who pledges him-
self to her service, and s most attentive to

bher, to the anger of her brother-in-law, Lord | happiness, warmth, plenty and love.
Mre. Weyland tnkes as sscretary | poor girl Is a woman incomplete; a girl

Birathe k

Allee Fultom, dmughter of a former creditor
CHAPTER IX.

eFor Atomement.

For the first few days at the honse In
81, Jumes's Square, Alice, strange and il
at ense, followed her patron about with
wondering looks, not understanding
what the transformation might mean. To
lsnbel she seomed always on the point of
asking, *“Who are you? Why do you do
117 What debts have 1o be pald?”’

These were the whispers of an unguiet
conselence. The girl knew nothing about
the debt that had to be paid; nor had sh.e
ovn wnught to connect her father's
tronhle with the aame of Mr, Weyland

The stotely house frightened the girl
at first: the lackeys in thelr Uvery: the
ginss coach with the coschman in his
handsome cloth and the fine horses; the
presence at the dinner table of the broth-
er-in-law who grew dally more proud as
he grew poorer, unti] by the end of the
month Lucifer himself was humble by his
side: the walk in the park among the
beaux and among the fne ladles; the life
without anxlety for the morrow's food;
her own large and well-furnished room;
the dresses which ber patron gave her;
the unfalling kindness with which she was
treated: the absence of her father with
his half-drunken mornings and bis wholly
drunken evenings, all these things togeth-
#r mage her ifke unto one who moves in
& dream. Shakespeare repfesents the
drunken tinker changed Inlo a gentle-
mun saddenly, 1n bis sleep; 1 could wish
that he had ecarried that transformation
through the entire play, making him the
principal actor and the hero of the pleee,
not A merse spectator. Alicé was irans-
formed into the companion of a gentle-
somar, not in a dream. but while broad
swske. The witch of 8t. James's Square
anpearod upon the scene, Hke the falry in
the story of Cinderella; her rags dropped
from her: she emerged habited lke a
roung gentlewoman; her mother's squalld
lodging fit for the abode of & reputable
eltizen's wife; starvatlion vanished; she
ner=elf was driven away, still Cinderella,
in a conch and four to that part of the
rown where ithere is no penury, no starva-
tlon, no awfa! dread of the morrow, but,
in thelr place a constant cheerfulness in-
errapied only by the minor emotions
guch as toothache, heartache, and other
aches and a run of had luck. Why should
it last? Why had # begun? What did it
mean

“Chlld,” said Isabel, “when will you for-
get the past® 1 ses the memory in your
Lo things will mot vanish: the days of
n y are gone; vou shall have no more
suffering—rou and your mother—if 1 can
hinder. What does your mother say? Is
she reconclled to your stay with me?

*She canncet belleve her own happinesa.
Oh, madam, she will Hve. She s aiready
sirong, Good food nnd
hwive made her well™

“And you father?™

“Except for father.” sald Alice.

“Bu: why except him? Does he {l-treat
her ™

“Not unless you call drunkenness 1li-
treatment. Since we have been more com-
fortable he s more drunken than ever.
Mother giver him something cvery morn-
fng, and he goes about among his old
friends Just the sume. To get rid of his
importunity they give him drink.”

“Dogs your father ask where the money
comes from?"

“No. It drops from heaven, he thinks—
ax, indeed, madam, it does. He makes no
inquiries.™

“Ddrs he not ask after you?"

“Madam, |{ be were to hear that I was
desd and burled he would maks no In-
gquiries, Drink has destroyed his patural
affections. 8o long as he can get drink
he cares nol how he gets or who pays for
I, or what becomes of his wife and
daughter.”

“My dear,” said Isabel, it is a terrible
thing for you that your father has becomes
—guch as he is. ‘Honor thy father'—how

=3

con you honor him?"
“Madsm, | have been taught how to
keep that commandment by my mother.

Bo long as 1 ean remember father has been
érinking. My mother says that 1 must
honor him as he ought Lo be-not us he
i

“As he ought to be? Yes. But how do
you know what he ought 1o be™'

*Mother i pious and well skilled in Holy
Writ. She was the daughter of a country
clergyman. 8he says that the Lord has
given to every man his own mind as well
ne his own face. He may ruln his face
by an ovil lfe, and will also disfigure and
distort his mind In the same way.”

**True, child. Go on.”

“Ehe remembers him as he was, a young
man, sprigatly and comely, eager Tor
work and full of hope: A young man who
intendod to becomes a2 Common Council-
men, and thought that with good health
and hard work he might become an Al-
derman of his ward and even Lord Mayor
of Lotudon. This is the man =he loved, and
loves still, not the man whose face |& cov-
ered with red spors and his nose swollen
with drink; not the poor man who falls
on the stalrs and reels about the room and
drinks small ale In the morning before be
cann oven epeak. I am to think of him as
mother first knew him, and then, she says,
I can pray for his restoration and thank
God for giving me a fatfier with 50 many
great gpifts and gualities.™

“Your mother, Alice, is & wise woman.
Truly the law must mean something . of
that zort, because we cannot horor a crim-
Innl, or a drunkard. Tell me—doeg he
evor speak to you of thoe—the—enuse of
bl bankruptey?”

“He never speaks to me at all"™

“TDwesn he never speak to your mother
ebout It

“Alas, madam, It was the tavern that
destroyed blm. Always the tavern. What
necd 1o spenk of what my mother knows
too of what has pulled him
down and kep: him down™

Then, by a thousand arts, Isabel sought
to win the girl’s confidence and affection,
a8 well as her gratitude—the Jatter of less
Importance. Bhe found that Alice was
fond of reading and gave her books; and
of playing the harpsichord—she had 2
light and delicate touch—Isabel gave her
musie: and of singing-—she had a volce
clear and full and of great compass; lsa.
bel bought songs for her—the songs and
music of Arne amd Purcell and others;
she invited Oliver to come and sing with
her, ax thelr volces went well together;
ehe Invited her friends to the house and
gave them singing instead of cards, She
took the girl o the play, tv Vauxhal]l and
Maryiebone; shé took her, with Ollver,
up the river in the warm evenings of Au-
gust, while the moon iay upon the broad
now, and the boet quietly floated down
the river, which lapped the bows, the
young volces of the two rose and fell to-

weil—anrd

| word, ghe 4id her. best to make her love

| the world and rejoice In her youth and

| watched

, @ress and the Jove

beauty and forget the dreadful past. She
the expansion of the blossom,
closed up by frosts in the warm, soft airs
of affection; she saw bow the taste for
of finery—woman's
lostinctive gifts—were borm In the girl's
mind and quickly grew. how she came
10 be delighted by a ribbon and rapt by
a touch of color; how the benumbing In-
fluence of her penury dropped from her

| ke the ragged cloak of & mendicant and

| plness 10 others

|

All women are born [or
A

was forgotten.,

who has to work for her livellhood is a
woman whoss mission In life has falied;
she should have beéen happy In giving hap-
“Some day,” Isabel
thought, thinking upon her and watch.
ing her, “Allce will he loved and will fall
in love. Then she will become what the
Lord meant ber to be. Heaven send her
& worthy mate!”

It was an act of atonement. as 1 have
sald, which led lsabel to take possession
of the girl; but It was affection which
caused her to keep the giri,
she sald, “must be pald™

From time to time she remembered the
words of Mrs, Brymer., “The girl™ sald
Mrs. Brymer, “will do you & mischief; for
sure and certain she will do you a mis-
chief. She Is bound to do you a mischlef.”

Every woman is a witch; every wom-
an can foretell the future, though some
are not so far-sighted as others, and
évery woman knows the power of her
sex. The words, when, she, remembered
them, gave Isabel & passing uneasiness.
Yet she put It aside. How could this
girli who loved her do her & mischief?
It was impoasible. Yet mischief may be
done ¢ven hy those who are all uancon-
scious of evil either In thought or in decd.

No one certalnly, after a Ume, would
have believed that the girl was the daugh-
ter of a drunken, degraded wretch sueh
as her father; no one would hiave be-
Heved that ahe had gone through so ter-
rible a time of privation and anxiety, thag
she had been dressed In rags and pinched
with hunger. Now, her check was
touched agaln wiith the dainty bloom of
youth; her beauty was apparent to all
the world. her eyes no longer shone like
lights of despair upon a pltiless world:
her step was light, her carriage free. She
carolled, ke a bird, about the house: ahe
ran after Isabel and anticipated all her
wishes;, sho became her secretary; nbe
kept her household accounts; she becnme
keeper of the wardrobe.

Isabel, looking on, every day
with complacency over the

rejoiced
thought of

herself, *“the debt s pald. The mother
is happy because the girl ls happy, snd
becauss she In safe. Ax for the father,
I did not lead Rim into drinking ways,
and I eannot cure him. That debt he owes
to himself. Yel a lHttle while and the man
wili be no more. What I owe the man [
pay to his wife and chiid."
however, of this kind, are not always ac-
cepted, nor are they always effectuni
How could the girl do her an injury?
Bhe could not. Isabel looked In her frank

eyes and gaw that she was to be trusted;
the girl was honest through and through,
all her thoughts were honest. she seemed
not to know that she was beautiful, The
cyrs of gulianis in the park were thrown
awny upon bher. She had, ndecd, no
thought, except of the affection which be.

no more anxiety |

| was absard.

| poor child knew nothing of

! in-law—awoke
{ lariy bud temper.
| ening as usual, and with bad luck,

gan with gratitude, of duty which siso
sprang out of gratitude, Of gratitude It-

Atonements |

“sSome debls, " |

atonement. “Surely, surely,” she said to |

self, which needed no awakening; of the |

wish to do something in return for so

much kindnees, and of the natural joy in |
the moment which Isabel made so p‘icas.|

&nt.

“The girl,” sald Mrs. Brymer, 2 proph-
etess, ke all her sex, “will do you a mis-
chief. For sure, ghe will do you a mi=
chiet.”

Isabel It

this

remambered the prophecy.
What mischief could
giri—such a girl—do her?

Yot the mischief wis begun already; the
it and
pected nothing. Yet the mischief was be-
gun,

CHAPTER X

Lord Stratherrick, In his lodgings—the
lodgings provided for him by his sister-
that morning in a singu.
He had spent the ev.
This
morning he was In a villalnous temper
because he had lost steadily and without
a gleam of Juck; becnuse It was stlll
early In the month, and because he hod
written to Isabel a request for money sand
knew that he would be refused. It was o
hot morning, too, and the gir of the lods-
ings was stifiing and confined. He looksd

FUus- |

i the

around the room, and remembersd the
spacious apartments of his town house
before the money lenders had gotten their
lfe interest In it; and he reallsed—a thing
which happened every day, the depths of
hia fall. In his hand was his purse,
nearly empty: the sight of it made him
comprehend wstill more vividly the depth
of his fall. One who has been rich and
lived In & noble house does not always
trouble himself about the heavy changs
or he would gb mad. Mostly he rubs
along, eating :nd drinking, contented
with the day's food and the day's drink,
without remembering too much. But the
:llwmory rises before him from time to
me.

He sat In a loose gown with slippers on
his feet and a wighteap on his head: be-
fore him was a tankard of ale on which |
he mzde hisx breakfast. The room con-
tained no books of any kind, nor any-
thing by which a dull day might be got
through. Lord Stratherrick had but one,
recreation, one occupation, one amuse-
msnt. He would wiliingly have gambled
#ll day and all night and always, He
would have looked forward to Heawven
{tseif—a place which such as he regard
#as provided for men of rank, but dull—
with pleasure had It been provided with
o hazard table.

Presently the door opened and Mr. Pin-
der appeared.

“l beg your lordship's pardon. May I
have speech with your lordship?™

“What do you mean, Pinder?™ he re-
plled peevishly, “‘by Interrupting? Can't
you sec that I am just out of bed and
that I am engiged with the morning
drafy ™'

“T will look In again, my lord."”

“No. Now you are here, stay. Pinder,
I had the most Infernal luck last night.*

“Dear! Dear!” the ex-valet murmured
softly. *“T am sorry to hear 1™

*“You know the miserable allowance
that my sister-in-law makes me. It iz |
only the second week of the month. Fin- |
der, 1 lost very nearly the whole of 1t |
last night.*

“The whole of it . the whole of
1n . . dear me -t sad. Per-
bhaps her ladyehip, Mrs. Weyland,

“You are a fool, Pinder. 1 have told
you over and over again, of her Infer-
nal stinginess. Hhe will do nothing.”

“iIf only your jordship had any se-
curity.”
“Agaln, Pinder, you are a fool. Well,

What do you want with me?"”

“I have come upon a business of maore
importance, my lord, than an evening's
run of luck."

"What can be more important than an |
emply purse? Where are your senses
gone this morning ™" |

“*Much more Important. If your lora-
ehip wili glve me your attention. It is |
Important to understand the whole case, |
You Know something of It already.”

“*What is—""

The ex-valet whispgred—there was no
need for lowering hils volce, but some
men think to show f[mportance by a
whiaper,

*I've got the drmaper—the man about |
whom [ told your lordship—the man who
wns madé bankrupt by the Hon. Mrs
Weyland, widow of your lordship's broth-
er, the Hon. Ronald. He I8 In my house,
1 cun bring him to your lordship in a
few minutes.™

*“Oh, that person! We know his story.
Besides, I've got no money to give him ™ |

“1 have told him that your lordahip
will give him nelither money nor drink.”

“1 undersiand you to say thai the man
is & pauper,” !

“Your lordship had better see him, It
& really Important. I bhave made him
promise (o tell your ljordship the whole
history. 1 &hall pay him—-with a drink
He is always satisfied with a drink. He
I one of the Kind who for a drink will
do anything and say anything."

*1 don’t know why 1 want to see the |
man,” sald his jordship peevishly.

“If your lordship will not see him there
is nothing to be sald. But you may pre-
vent a terrible family scandal™

“Pinder, agnin, you are a fool! T told |
you before that 1 care nothing about !
scandals. How many scandals have you |
known In my family, and am 1 one penny !
worse for it? Have you not learned |
by this time that In our rank we are not |
in the least injured by family scandala? it
i=s the tradesman, the lawyer, the clergy-
man, the physiclan, who I injured by !
scandal. Poor devils! It kills them, | am
told. It deprives them of cllents and pa-
tients and customers—a family scandal
crunhes them. But as for us—why, FPin-
der, you ought to know—you realiy ought
o know—dafter 15 years with me.” |

“1 beg your londship's pardon, [ ghouia
have remembered. | have seen a good
many scandais In yvour lordship's jife, As
you aay, they have not hurt you. There
wis the scandal about the lady—"

"You need not begin to remember things,

| this polnt—while the gen

The lady has long since rejoined her fam-

iy,

“To be sure. And there was the scandal
about the faro table—"

“1 say, Pinder, that you need not re-
call old stories.” 2

“And the case of the young fellow who
blew out his bralns—"

“A young fool! If he had only waited a
day or two.”

“As your lordship says these family
scandals do no harm Lo persons of your
quality.™

Pernaps his lordship exaggerated the
power of rank in making family scandals
of no effect. Certainly, the family scan-
éal of being ruined, of having mised
money on everything by the sale of ple-
tures, books, plate and furniture; by the
cutting down of woods, by selling his Ite
interest In estales, had been so favorably
received by the world that his lorasaip had
not a single friend lefl, that he was not
received in any coflee-house o tavern fre-
quented by his gocial squals; that he was
no longer recelved In Any club of gentie-
men, and that no one In London was more
universally shunned than himself. Yet dDe
declared that family scandals could do
him no harm.

“What can this shopkesper 401" he
asked. ““What can he say? To whom can
he say it

“As your lordship says—pe can do moth-
Ing. No family scandal could hurt the
Honorable Mre, Weyland, Her ladyshmnp

'would not even be annoyed, 1 suppose.
| The man comes to my house; he ls ad-

mitted becnuse he Is a cousin of a mem-
ber of the company; he drinks; his tongue
is loosensd, and he talks™

“But the stery is talked about in your
parior, What does that atter?

“Oh, my lord, Pardon me—my parior is
ihe Royhl Exchnge for news of the nobll-
ity. My people, those whe use my parior,
Are net only valets; they are also footmen
and coachmen; anything that is done is
known te them. Do you suppose that a
great lady can go anywhere, do anything,
without {ts belng known to all her serv-
anisT 1 could tell you where one great
Indy goes twice a week in the afternoon,
and why she goes there. I ocan teil you
where & noble Lord keeps a bird In a
cage, 50 to speak—without hia lady wife
knowing anything about it. These things
are talked about, I say, first In my par-
lor, where there is somelhing new re-
lated every day, something su
your Lordship would be astonished.”

“Well, If the stories are conflned to
your parior.*

“They are not; they go from my par-
lor to the servants' hall. There they are
digcussed in full “with additions, Bom:
of my people have a very happy knick
of making things weem out to seem more
fmportant than they are Iln reality. And
then—I beg your Lordship's attention to
do mnot.
&8 a rule, talk to their valets, they treat
them, for the most part, llke dirt be-
neath thelr feet, the iadles do talk to
their ladles’ maids. Oh, yes; they nak all
the news, and the lady's mald knows It
&ll, and while she dresses her mistress
she keeps her In good temper by telllng
her the newest scandal. Your Lordship
follows me?™*

“l think you are Infernally long-wind-
ed. - But go on."

"“Very well. This draper will tell his
etory. Then It will fly abroad to every
servants’ hall; it will be known there,
how the Honorable Mrs. Weyland got
rid of her debts and llabilities by mar-
rying a prisoner sentenced to death in
Newgate. Then the lady's mald will tell
her mistress, and all the world will know
w”

“Well, and what If they do™"

“As your Lordshlp says, a family scan-
dal cannot harm persons of your guality.
Btll, her Ladyship would perhaps be

| better pleased Il the thing could be kept

secrel.”

“Perhaps—perhapa. Hark you,
Pinder—I can give the man no money,
but it might be worth while to keep him
quiet.™

‘I think so myself, my Lord.
why I am here this morning.”

“And what will keep him qulet?

“He wants little or nothing but drink.
Something has happened to him. An un-
expected good fortune has come to him.
He boasts that an old friend has placed
his wife in a good and comfortable lodg-
Ing and gives her an allowance, He
himseif takes all he can get out of that
allowance and sallles forth every morn-
ing to drink it. When he has spent hils
dey’'s aliowance he goes nbout and begs
for more. He Is no longer In rags, and
he abstalns from selling his new broad-
cloth becauss It i= much easler for one
well dressed lo get a drink than for one
in rags. Now, my Lord, all he wante
I# the run of the beer cellar, the wine
bins and the rum at the Grapes Tavern.
I warrant to keep him qulet with that
bribe.”

“Very good—do s0.”

“T will. Meantime, my Lord, I very well
understand your Lordshlp will make
money out of shi= job.”™

*1 must arrangs with my sister-in-law
for the permanent silence of the man.
Is he vindictive?™

“Very vindictive, Well, my Lord—let us
snderstand ¢each other.”

“Ah!" His Lordship looked up slowly,
as If the thing mattered little, “How
much, Pinder™*

The man held out
my lord.”

Lord Btratherrick aat up with a sudden
show of wounded dignity. *“You forgel
your pos=itlon, Pinder ™

“Not at all, 1 know my position.

That 1=

his hand, *“Halves,

Your

_I-._r_dsm_p will excuse me If I remind you

| Wealth

 George Ade’s Chnstnlas Fable |

CUT-UP WHO, AT THE
ELEVENTH HOUR, TURNED
DEFEAT INTO VICTORY.

of It. You have not m sixpence except
what Mrs. Weyland glves you. Every-
body knows that. The servants’ hall dis.
cussed that a long time ago. The whole
company In the park know it. You are
going to buy the silence of this man.
That means that you will give him a =mall
sum and that you will obtaln from her
ladyship a large sum. I shall be able to
fAnd out—oh, the thing ia quite easy—
what you get for buying the man's sl-
dence and what you give, And if I am to
give him—meantime, the run of my ceol-
lars, I must be pald for the drink and 1
must go halves with your lordship for
tho rest.'’

“Buppose I refuse'

“Oh, then, my lord, you will have to find
some other person to make these Wttle
advances and to find out these places
where your lordship can advertise for
balf crowns, instead of piaying for rou-
leaux of gulneas, which was your former
practice, Indeed your lordship will find
It difficult indeed to get an without me."

Lord S8tratherrick was silent awhile,
Then he sald quietly and without any
show of resentment, “Pinder, you may
bring me this man '

Pinder retired quletly.

It was not many minutes’ walk to Jer-
myn street. The landlord of the Grapes
retarned, bringing with him the unfor-
tunate bankrupt.

He was not a pleasant man to look at,
belng short and equat in figure, with lege
not only short, but crooked. His face was
impalred with strong drink, his nose was
painted with those Nowers of experience
called by sallors bloasoms, hils lips were
thick and tremulous, his eyes were shot
with red velns, his cheek was purple, his
neck was thick. He was dressed, as Mr
Pinder sald, In good broadeloth, recemily
acquired—stout brown ecloth, such as a
substantial tradesman might woar.

“Lord Stratherrick,” sald Pinder, softly
and with the greatest deférence to hils
lordshlp “has heard something of your
story. His lordship is a nobleman of the
most philanthrople character. Tell him
everything.”'

“1 understand, sir.” His lordahip ralsad
his head and looked down, without ria-
ing trom his chair. He was lower than
his visitor, yet he looked down upon him.
The thing is done by lowering the eyes,
“1 understand, sir, that you have a his.
tory of—of—some kind of misfortune to
communleate. 1 do not promise to offer
any rellef, understand, though I consent
to hear your story."

“His lordship will be satisfied with the
truth, the compiete truth of your story.”
Pinder whispered, “'Oh, hundreds of st0Tles
are brought to him dally, but he recelves
them all for examination. °Tis the most
benevolent heart.”

It was Indeed, and it shows what nn ex-
cellent valet was loat to the world below
stalre when Plonder exchanged the ser-
vants' hall for the white apron of the
innkeeper of Jermym street.

The draper hemmed; the draper hemmed
a gecond time. “Well, my lord,"” he be-
gan In a rusty volee. *I have had great
misfortune.™

“Go on,"” Pinder whispered. “Teil him
everything—who you were—what you
were. If you don't tell him everything,
how are you to be helped?

“l was a draper, my lord, In Lydgate

HHl. A draper in a very large ay of
business. A member of the Drapers'
Company. 8o large was my business and

80 extraordinary that I was commonly re-
puted to be In the wholemale Hne. In
tact, I expected to become a member of
the court of my company, and 1o wear o
fine gown I'ke all the members of that
most honorable court. But my hopxs were
blasted—""

Pinder whisgered, “Who by?"

“By a woman, a gentlewoman, a Iady
of guallty She owed me a jarge sum
of money, £33N, more or less’" It will be
seen that the fact was viewed by the
worthy man through spectacles of imag-
ination,

“Can a great merchant,” asked his lord-
ship, "be rulned for the want of £307"

“No, my lord, not as a rule. But there
are (imes when certaln calls have been
met and certpin other calls have to be
met, when £5% makes all the difference. |
counted on this £500; It was Intended to
meet the charge of a certain labilitity, I
relted on the lady entirely; she was
lady of rank, by marriage, though by
birth and education cothing more than a
daughter of a London citizen. As the
money was overdue, I went to ceall upon
her: I represented the dreadful situntion

! should be In If she dld not pay me, She
did not warn me of her Intenttons—'
“Otherwise. ' indeér suggested, "I be-

Heve that you would have clapped her
on the King's bench."

“I should—I wish I had done so.
always regretted that T did not. But, we
are fools, we great merchants; 1 trusted
her because she wus 3 gentlewoman,'

“It is reported.” Pinder agnin suggested,
“that you yourself had fallen into 4lf-
culties owing to your habit of drink."™

“The story Is quite fnlse—wicked, as
well, My lord, I never drink.” He caught
A smile on Plnder's face, “That je 1
never used to drink In the day of pros
perity, To be gure, the tavern ls the na-
tural place for the conduct of business,
It I was a good deal In the tavern, It
wnd not to drink. The fact only proves
the magnitude of my transactlons.'”

1 have

*“*The magnltude of yvour traneactions
nllowed you to fall for the want of 500"

sald Lord Stratherrick, guickl
“Stick to the truth—stick to the truth,

man,” whispered Pinder. “*No man In a
inrge way was ever bankrupt for the
sum of £500.°"

“Well," he went on, grumbling. "No»

matter whit the magnitude of my trans-
actions or the business carried on at the
tavern, The lady owed me £50 and did
not pay.™

Sald Pinder: ““When she would not or
could not pay, what did you Jo?

“} was expecting her money. 1 knew
that If she did not pay T must be bank-
rupt. And then there came to see me 1

In & Prairie Hamlist, far from the mag-
ding Department Store, where arrogant
did not flaunt fteelf before the
Humble, and where the people were so
Primitive that they did not know how
to got Money except by working for it
they were making large Preparations to
tear Things wide open at Christmas,

All through the abbrevinted Commau-
nity, the Women Folks were feverishly
popping Corn and cracking Hickory-Nuts
on a Flat-Iron and making home-made
Candy. The Unmarried Kind were se-
cretively working on Yarn Mittens

There was 10 De & Tree at the Church,
and preceding the Distribution of Pros-
ents there was to be a Show, alles =
Methodist Vaudeville, which consists of
Pleces, Responstve Readings and the bost
that the Cholr can do. The Druggist In
this village had lald In what he called
an Elegant Assortment of Hollday Goods.
He had all of Will Carleton's Poems and
a Counter covered with fragile Toys that
smelled of the Paint, also an attractive
Line of Perfumeries and some
Bete. Omne of these Tollet Sets was the
Prizse Exhibit of his Stock. The Comb and
Brushes were of Celinlold, the Amber
and White belng scrambied In o very ef-

to give a guarantee that the Bristies wore
Real. This Tollet Bet reposed In a puck-

of Blue Plush with a neat Clasp, and on
the Lid was the Foliowing, in Silver Let-
ters: “"Merry X-Msaa™

Ewvery Girl in Town came Into the Drug
Store and leaned on the Bhow-Case and
gazed longingly at the Work of Art
was evident that the local Beau who loos-
enéd up for 36 50 and gave that Tollet
Set to his regular Sunday Night Dulclana
would win In a Canter. But there was
general Doubt as to whether any one
would be s0 Reckless as to fork over
$ 50 just for Foolishness. All who went
Into the Drug Btore and stood In Solemn
Sllence, admiring the Blue Plush, the
Yellow Satn and the gleaming Cellulold,
conceded that the Outfit was Purty, but

Use. It was supposed that the Box alone
would come to 3. Some sald the Letlters

| for the

In every Household the Tollet Set was a
fruitful Topic. The general Verdict ap-
peared to be that, In all probabllity, the
Druggist would either have to knock off
something on the Price or else be Stuck.
There had been one or two Offers of 35
Plece de Resistance, but the
Druggist claimed that he had pald more

| than that for §t, Wholesale.

Tollet |

feotive Manner. The Diruggist was willing |

ered Nest of Yellow Satin. The Box was |

It |

they allowed It whs too Fine for Actual |

on the Lid were genulne Silver. Others | Strand of Bells and a Fur Cap.
contended that they were merely Plated. | rigged up & set of Cotton Whiskers and |

Three Days before Christmas there ap-

peared on the Yellow Batin a Card
mirked “Sold.” The News spread Iike
Wildfire tha! some one had blown hime
self to the Limit. There was but one

Question aglitating the whole Village for
the next two Days “Who will get the
Tollet Set for Christmas?™ Speculation
ran rife, and every Girl who kept Com-
pany was hoplng against Hope, even
though her cold Judgment told her that,
In 11} likelihpod, her Fellow had not seen
3660 In six Jong Montha

The Drugglst had been pledged to Se-
crecy and It became evident that the Pop-
ulace would have to walt untll Christmas
to have Its Corlosity appeased. Bo It
walted with a lot of Impatience

The Village Wig, whose name was
Amog, hnd been one of Several who
looked at the Tollet B¢t and counted thelr
Money and pussed out. He loved a Girl
named Luelia, but e had a Frugal Mind,
It seemed to him that It would be more
Sensible o save his Money and make a
First Payment on & Home. Besides, the
Poultry Business hud been a Httle Black
snd he couldn't see himself giving up
B for a dosh-burned Gimorack that
WAS N0 Account except to look abt So
he gave up @ cents for an Autograph
Album and let It go at that. He would
have gone ahead and bought something
for a Dollar, only Amos thought he had
a Cinch. His only Rival for the Hand
of Lueclla wans Tillmadge N, Crochett,
proprietor of the Livery and Feed Stable.
Amos was s0 much more Comic and Con-
versational than Tallmadge and had such
a Taking Wiy that he wasn't for a min-

ute afraid of belng Cut Out by Tall
madge.
Belng thes recognized Village Wag,

Amos was ecalled upon to Impersonate
Santa Claus at the Christmas Tree En-
tertainment. Amos was a borm Romp,
and the Congregation was sure of many
a Heariy laugh when he came In as
Banty and began to cut Didoes,

Amos borrowed a Buffalo robe, a
He

prepared to be even Funnler than usual

One Christmas Eve the Church put them
In the Alsles, a0 great was the Interest
in the Tree. The Superintendent of the
Bunday School, looking unusually pale
and scrubbed-up -~and smelling of Bay
Rum, sood up In front of the Tree and
made an Address that was Facetlous,
from his Polnl of View. The Cholr sang
ane of Its hardest Anthems and after two
or three other Stunts, Amos, the Merry
Andrew, came in as Santa Claus and did
some of his best Comedy Acting. He
walloped up and down the Alsles and
scared severil Children In Arms into Con.
vulslons. Then he went up to the tree
to mssist the droll Buperintendent in dls-
tributing the Presents. As a Team they
were expected to spring a great many
timely Quips, right on the Bpur of the
Moment.

While standing by the Tree., walting
for the Infant Class to conslude a Carol,
Amos saw on a Tible the magnificent
Tollet Bet, with the 36 50 Mark still on
It. He drew nearer to read the attached
Card and almost
when he saw the Name of Luoella in the
well-known Hand-Writing of Tallmadge
N, Crocketl. The Shock was mso great
that everything Ewam before his Gasze,
the same ax In a Natatortum. He could
not see¢ anything except his own Finish.
When Luella came to compare the au-
perb Tollet Set and the S-cent Autograph
Album, he knew he would not be One-
Two-Seven. He was Inspired to a Dos-
perate actlon. He happened to remom-
ber that Cellulold contalns Gun Cotton
and Camphor and other high Explosives.
The Infant Class stood between him and
the Congregatlon. Stealthily he plucked
A lighted Candle from the Tree and
dropped It on the Tollet Set. Then he
leaped over the Rall, There was a ter-
rific Report, a fiash of Fire, an odor of
Camphor and the Alr was full of Infant
Class, A paniec ensued. Throwing off his
Disgulse of White Cotton Whiskers, Amos
gathered Luella in his Arms and carried
her to a Place of Bafety. 8he called him
“"Preserver” and refused to let go of him.
When Quiet was restored, there was
nothing left of the Tallet Set except the
Clasp and the letters spelling “"Merry
X-Mas"

MORAL: True Love will prevall agalnst
the Vuigar Bank Roll even at Christmas
Time.

(Copyright, 1%L, by Robert Howard Rus.
»selll)

fainted with Horror |

J

The Law

Of health has no uniformed guardians |

of its peace. If it had there would be
arrests inpumerable in every restaurant
every day of the year. Both in the

quantity and quality of the food they
eat and

in the mannet of its cousump-
tion men and
women sin
each day
against the
laws of health

Those who
will not heed

Nature's
warnings can-
not escape her pun-
ishments, and dys-
pepsia- or stomach
*trouble ” is the inva.
riable penalty of care-
less eating.

There 13 no other
medicine for discases
of the stomach and
allied organs of di-
gestion and nuntntion
which can compare

with Dr, Pierce's
Golden Medical Dis-

covery. It cures
these disenses perfect-
1y and rmanently,
and enables the build-
ing up of the whole
body into vigorous health.

"] took two bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery for stomach trosble,” writes
larence Carnes, Esq., of Taviomstown, Loudoun
Co. Va. "1t did me 50 much good that I dkin‘t
take amy more. 1 can eat most anything now.

am so well pleased with it 1 hardly know how
to thank wou for your kind information. I
iried & whole ot of things bhefore | wrote to
you. There was a tleman told me aboat
rmr medicine, how it had cured his wife. I
hought [ would trya bottleof it. [am glad I
did, I doa't know what I would have dome
if it had not been for Dr. Pierce's Golden Med-
ical Discovery.”

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets cure con-
stipation.

woman named Mrs, Brymer, a dress-
maker of Monmouth, strect, a woman
with whom 1 had done business, ‘“Mr.

Fulton," she sald, or ‘Mr. Joseph Fulton,’
I forget which, ‘I come to you from your
debtor, She owes you H0-—she cannot
pay 1. “Why, madam,' 1 sald, "if she
eannot pay it she shall go to prison and
shall there lle till she ean pay 1t “Never
=not 5," sald Mrs. Brymer, ‘for the laiy
bas transferred the debt, having been
this day married In Newgate to a2 prison-
er named Adolphus Truxo, who ls sen-
tenced to death and will be hanged on
Monday.” At this blow I was, as you moay
say, fnirly knocked over. It was, how.
ever, true—the marriage had taken place
I went to Newgate and learned that it
was true.*”

was selged: my furniture was selzed.
lost everything 1 had in the
I waa turned Into the street
wife and children, penniless.'

"Your creditors did not,
usual, lock you up?™

"No; there was some talk of It, but I
had nothing. 1 should never have any-
thing. I hid no relatives who could help
me; my wife was the daughier of a coun-
try parson who could not help me at all
Bo they let me go.”

“And how have you been living since?”

"It was three years ago, We have been
living on the charity of our friends. 1
have bevn unable to get employment
Every day I have gone out in search of
work and have been dependent on my old

I
worid and

with
then,

as s

friends for food and a trifle of drink. 1f
your’ Lordship enn help me—"
{To be continued.)

Last yoar 388 tons of clgarettes walued
at $1,737,000, or fully five times xs many
as 10 years ago, were consumed in Ger-
mAny. These+ eclgarettes ecame from
France, Austrin-Hungary, Rusafa, Tur-
key. Egypt, Algeria and the United

States, @ per cent coming from Egypr

TRAVELERS' GUIDE.

The Best Way East.

All Thro' Trains from North Paclfic
Coast coanect with Trains of this Line IN
UNION DEPOT, §T. PAUL.

The North-Western Limited

IS THE
FINEST TRAIN ENTERING CHICAGO.

Call or write for Information fe
W. H. MEAD, Gen'l Agt., 245 Alder St
Portinnd, Or,

The
Folder Tells

We have r 1tly issued a second
edition of our “8t. Louis Special”
{older.

it is intended 1o give—AND IT
DOES GIVE—a great deal of useful
information about the hest way to
reach Omaha, Denver, F 1sas Cly,
St. Louls and everywhere beyonl,

Ask the ticket agent for a copy.
It will help you dec about your
route—show you why you should

| take the Huriington—whut sort of
cars the 8t. Louis Specia]l carrles,
snd how It happens that you go

‘ shrough without change,

| | ICKET OFFICE: Cor. Third and Stark Sia
| R. W. Fostor, Ticket Agent.
|

Pacific Coast Steamship Co.
For South-Eastern Alaska

LEAVE
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“And then," sa!d Lord Stratherrick. “the
Indy married, the man was hanged, and |
you became bankrup:t. Is that all?™

*Then 1 hecame bankrupt. My stock
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